15

]

el b
i yhals

Moy,

11

-|_I[’ h(;
jan e
preod
L ‘
edd At
A np-

.n:hax
iy A

Ige-

The Stages all stop ut this House.

ORLEA

—

L ————

A

VOLUME 12-NUMBER 24.

BARTON, VERMONT, FRIDAY, JUNE 14, 1867. .

—

WHOLE NUMBER

——— -]

686.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY,

L, H. BISBEE,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
NEWPORT, VERMONT.

Special attention paid to the collection of all

claims agninst the government,

J. T. ALLEN,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.
NEWPOLT, VERMONT.

CHARLES 1. VAIL,
ATTORNEY, PENSION & BOUNTY AGENT.

IRASHURGH, YVERMONT.

DALE & ROBINSON,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLURS AT LAW
DERBY LINE AND BARTON, VT.

GEO, ¥. DALE. 4. B, ROBINSON.

Pensious, Bounties and all Military Claims pro-
tared.

WM. W. GROUT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
AND CLAIM AGENT.

BARTON, YERMONT.

Wil attend the Courts in Orleans snd Caledonia
Counties.

SAMUEL STANFORD,
DEALER IN PLOWS, TINWARE, FLOUR.
IRASBURGH, VERMONT.

Also Horses to let at all times, and general job
and team work done. Satisfaction given.

E. E. RAWSON,
WATCHMAKER AND JEWELLER.
BARTON, VERMONT.

Dealer in Clocks, Watches, Jewelry, Silver and
Plated Ware,»

J. N. WEBSTER,
PHOTOGRAPHER.
HARTON, VEUMONT.

Photographing done in every style of the art, |
Small pictures copied and enlarged to any size
and finished in India Ink. A large assortment
of Albums snd oval frames always on hand, and |
for sale choap.,

HALL & JOSLYN,
DEALERS IN DRY GOODS, W.I1. GOODS, &c.
BARTON, YEREMONT.

A good assortment of Hardware, Hats, Caps,

Boots, Shoes, Flour, Salt, Nails, Clothing, &c.
WM. JOSLYN & NONS,

Apotheecaries nnd Wholesale Druggists.

BARTON,

VERMONT.

HENKRY CHAMBERLIN,
TIN-SHOP, STOVE AND HOLLOW WARE.
BAETON, VEUMONT.

Willinms* Soap Stone Stove, ( best thing yet in-
vented) Pumps, Sinks, &c. Hepairing done. |
K. 1, LITTLE,
PROPRIETOR OF THE BARTON HOTEL.
BARTON, VERMONT.

This House is within five rods of the dt.'plr's."'-'

Also & good |
Livery in connection with the same,

M. HUBBARD,
HOUSE, SIGN AND CARRIAGE PAINTER.
BARTON, VERMONT. |
Imitator of Wood and Marble, Paper Hanger,
Glazier, &e. [

H. 8. BICKFORD,
CARRIAGE MAKER AND) REPAIRER. |
BANTON, VERMONT.
Good work and ready pay. Always at home.

C. H. DWINELL, '|

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF FURNITURE. |

BARTON, VERMONT. |

Also dealer in Cassino’s Spring Mattrasses, Cof |
fins and Caskets,

=S J. E. DWINELL,

The Bm'ial_ of the Dead.

BY COL. O"HARA, OF KENTUCKY.

The muffled drum’s sad roll has beat
The soldier's last tattoo;

.| No more on life's parade shall meet

The brave and daring few,

On Fame's eternal camping ground
Their silent tents are spread,

And glory guards with solemn round
The bivouac of the dead.

No answer of the foe's advance
Now swells upon the wind ;

No troubled thought at midnight haunts
Of loved ones left behind ;

No vision of the morrow’s strife

The warrior’s dream alarms—

No braying horn nor screaming fife

At dawn shall eall to arms,

Their shivered swords are red with rust,
Their plumed heads are bowed,

Their haughty banner, trailed in dust,

Is now their martial shroud ;

And plenteous funeral tears have washed
‘The red stains from each brow,

And their proud forms, in battle gashed,
Are free from anguish now.

The neighing steed, the flashing blade,
The trumpet's stirring blast;

The charge, the dreadful cannonade,
The din and shout, are past ;

No war’s wild note, nor glory’s peal,
Shall thrill with fierce delight

Those breasts that nevermore shall feel
The rapture of the fight.

Ljke the dread northern hurricane
That sweeps his broad plateaa,

Flushed with the trinmph vet to gain,
Came down the serried foe;

Our heroes felt the shock and [eapt
To meet them on the plain;

And longthe pitying sky hath wept

Above our gallant slain,

Sons of our consecrated ground,
Ye must not slumber there,

Where stranger steps and tongues resound
Along the heediess air;

Your own proud land's heroic soil
Shall be your fitter grave ;

She cluims from war his richest spoil—
‘The ashes of her brave.

So 'neath theiwr parent turf they rest,
Fur from the gory field ;

Borne to a Spartan mother’s breast,
On many a bloody shield ;

The sunshine of their native sky
Smiles sadly on them here,

And kindred hearts and eyes watch by
The heroes’ sepulchre,

Lifted into the Light.
BY MRS. R. D. C. ROBBINS,

When John Williams joined Com-
pany A, 44th regiment, and started for
the seat of war, he left a good busi-
ness as a first class mechanie, a com-
fortable, happy home, his wife and four
young children.
third year he was among the “anknown
dead.” His pay of course ceased.—
The formalities necessary to secure a
pension, together with the prices, re-
duced his family in a short time to ex-
treme poverty.

In December of 1864 they had been
driven to occupy a miserable garret
in one of the poorest streets in New
York, and here Eddie, the eldest son,
a lad of six years, sickened and died.

burden up the creaking stairs.

be told what it was. It is a sound a
mourner never mistakes.

The men were talking loudly. One
of them was swearing. Something

At the end of the|evidently had annoyed him, and as he|up here,”

came to the landing upon which the
mother was waiting for them, he
swung the uncouth black box toward
her and said roughly :

“See here, now, was there iver sich
a cussed thing seen afore ? The paint
baint been on an hour. Look at my
hands. If they have any more such
infernal work to do they may do it
themselves.”

“You make as much fuss as if your

The sad event took place upon one of

winter, and the motlrer, without fire,
without a light |
watched his life ebb away. 'The more |
touching, then, are the words with!
which she awakened her eldest child
Ruth, when the cold, grey dawn began
to steal over the dead boy.

tle Eddie has gone into the light 77 |
“Into the light!" The child start-
|
sciousness of what her mother meant.
Eddie was in heaven. And while the
thought was coming home to her, her|
‘mmhu
|in it almost a tone of joy,— ‘
{ “His home now is ‘the city that has
ino need of the sun, neither of the
moon, to shine in it, for the glory of
,l{}ml doth lighten it, and the Lamb is
{the light thereof.'”
| Not here, then, with this dim, strug-
gling winter light—away beyond the
clouds and the storm! Happy little
| Eddie! And Ruth, rising, goes to the
bed upon which Le lies, looking down |
| with a solemn awe upon the emacia-|
(ted face, the sunken eye, tight shut
“[i:-i. A vague, in’\\‘i!ti-‘l‘]ll'_" illt:il. she
[has that it i3, and vet itis not the sick,
living boy; a dim, first knowledge of

test on, embalmed and sainted dead ! I the dread mystery of death.

Dear as the bloody grave;

No impious footsteps here shall tread
The herbage of vour grave,

Nor shall your glory be forgot
While fame her record keeps

Or honor points the hallowed spot
Where valor proudly sleeps.

Yon marble minstrel's volceless tone
In deathless songs shall tell,

| When many & vanquished age hath flown,
The story how ye fell;

FURNITURE DEALER AND REPAIRER. | Nor wreck, nor change, or winter's blight,

GLOVER, VERMONT.

Jest of Farniture always kept. Sofas, Loun-

ges, Curtam Fixtures, Bureaus, Bedsteads, Mir-
ors, Pioture Frames, Stuffed, Cane and Wood |
sent Chairs, Tables, Cribs, Cabs, Cassino’s Spring
Muttrasses. Also Coffins, Caskets. Furniturere-
pairel. A good assortment of wool, :
hemp carpets, room paper, onk chamber setts, &¢.
Furniture repaired and made as good as new,

" E. B. TRUE & CO., -
FURNITURE DEALERS.
NEWPORT, YERMONT.

A good sapply of Stoves, Crockery, Tin and | ngtives in constitutional vigor.

Hollow Ware always on hand.
- . WHITTLESEY.
MERCHANT, GLOVER, VERMONT.
DEALER IN

Alzo Carpets,

|

|  Nor time's remorseless doom,

Shall dim one ray of holy light
That gilds your glorious tomb.

| LoxgeviTy oF THE JEWs.—Through-

oil and |out Kurope (with the exception of |

Norway and Spain, from which he is
excluded,) throughout Asia, the Jew
flourishes as if at home. Even in
Africa he exhibits no inferiority to the
Mo.
rocco numbers 340,000, Algiers 80

{000, and a considerable portion of

Jewish blood exists, in Abyssinia, the

girl, and rudely jostling with this sor-
row comes to her the sharp necessity
for help. Yesterday, for the first time
through all their suffering, she had|
| begged : and part of the pittance giv-
|en her yet remained, kept miserly for
this dread event, which she, young as
she was, saw approaching.

“Help ! help!” And with these words
ringing over and over in her heart, she
whispered to her mother, and long be-
fore the great eity had stirred to its

| Poverty has given years tothis small
i

| daily round of toil and pleasure, she

islnle_' out into the keen morning air.

A police officer was passing the door |
as she opened it, and she laid her pur-
ple hand gently on his arm. |
= Hl_‘l[l. sir,” she said: < Eddie 15|
dead.” |
* It was a kind hearted man God hunl|
sent there for this very purpose; and
he lifted the child in his great, father-
ly arms, carrying her up the flight of

ed from her troubled sleep to a con-|!

hands were sugar or salt. Water

Lhc darkest’ Stormic‘ait’ nights 0[' tllllll won't llUI't. t[llﬁnl. I Tiess ; alter thL‘. ‘il)])l LI'IIHIJ.

1s over the woman will give yon some

and without food, 80ap,” said the other man laughing  to do.

loudly.

“It’s nasty work,” said Pat. “Catch
me at it again.”  And he swore
frightfully as he tossed the coffin

. down on the table prepared for it,
“ Ruth, Ruth, did you know our lit- and held out both his begrimed receive proper care,

hands.
“Stop your grumbling and take

hold. The boat leaves in half an
hour, and we shall have to drive like

fury to get there now.”

“I dou't like to touch the thing,” the shutfers toward the east, and|(like coffee and milk) tinges the ocean
r repeated in a voice which had |Said Pat, shrinking away from the bed. briag this family once more into the|far out of sight of land.

“Hold on, it ain’t long enough. It
wants four inches, good.”

“Jam it in. then.
odds 7

“Into the light.,” little Eddie has
gone. Poor Mother. do not think of
him as being here now !

The two men approached the bed
and lifted the child. As they did so his
mother bent forward to look into
cofhin.

Rough, unplained boards : not a pil-
low, only some loose straw and saw-
dust which seemed to huaye fallen in.
Oh! such a groan as broke from her
then, nothine had been able to eall it
from her before.

The men laid
tarned towards her.
with clasped bands
shut, and her lips moving.

his

Eddie down and
There she stood

her eves tiehit

Was she saving pravers for the
soul of the dead bov? Pat thought
=he was, and with a touch of true feel-
ingin his voice, said —

“By me sowl, ma’am, it's bad, very
bad. I lost my little Pat, and I'd
rather heave eoal throuch forty-eicht
hours on a stritch than go through the
like of it agin. An’ sure, it's the hols
mother must want a heap of them lit-
tle ones up there, for she is always af-
ther them, poor darlins that they
are!”

Pat held his black hands out toward
her now, withont a thoueht of the
paint that was on them, In his Irish
heart, roungh and as it was,
there was huilt a little temple, and
ghrined in it lay his dead boy: silent
tears were shed there

course

; true pravers

Ruth reached home with her precious
gilt as the Irishmen were bearing their
She
at the foot, as well as her mother at
the head of the stairs, did not need to

Where's the!

Voreign and Domestic Dry Goods, Crockery and | mountains of the Atlas, and even as

were offered there.

Hardware, Ready-Made Clothing, Hats and Caps,
W. 1. Goods and Groceeries, Flour, Salt, Nails,
Fish, Paints and Oils, Glass, Patent Medicines,
Farming Tools &c. &c.—28tf

LEWIS HOLMES,

AGENT ronr REYNOLDS: IMPROVED TUR-

BINE WATER WHEEL.
EUTTON, VERMONT.

It réquires the least water for the amount of
power given of any wheel in use. Come and
see it. 25¢f

WM. PITCHER,
. HORSE TRAINER,
WEST ALBANY, VERMONT,
Will receive horses and colts at hi:i stable in
West Albany, and every attention will be given
them. He has bhad a life-long experience in
training horses for the turf, saddle, and harness,
nnd nll who entrust their horses and colts wn_l:
him can gest assured that he will give them his
enrnest cure and attention.—45tf
T DR. E. HUNTINGTON,
(Successor to E. Palmer,)
DENTIST,
NEWPORT VERMONT,

Office in the New Block, opposite the Mem-
phromagog House.—46td
M. G. SARGENT,
NANUFACTURER OF BOOTS AND SHOES,
NEWPFORT, VEERMONT,

He makes the best article of boots and shoes in
he county., DBest material uged and first class
workmen employed,—50t1
W. D. CRANE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, SOLICITORIN
CHANCERY, AND CLAIM AUJENT,

NEWPORT, VENLMONT. S0tr
C. W. SMITH, ]
DEPUTY SHERIFP.
BARTON, VERMONT.

[far south as Timbuetoo.

Mr. Neauf-
ville, of Frankfort, states the aver-
age duration of life of the Jews of
that city to be 48 years and Y months,
that of the rest of the population 36
years and 11 months. During the
first five years of life the deaths of
Jewish children are scarcely more
than one half those of the Christian.
One-fourth of the total number of
the latter die before they are seven
years old, whilst of the former three-
fourths attain the age of 28 years.—
Half of the Christians have succum-
bed at 36, whereas half of the Jews
live to be 50. Beyond 59 yearsand
10 months a quarter only of the
Christian population will be found
alive; but one-fourth of the Jewish
live to be 71. Dr. Glatter has in-
stituted a comparison between the
longevity of the Jewish race and
three others in the Austrian domin-
ions, from which he finds that out of
a thousand an age between 70 and
100 were—of Hungarians 54-4; of
Croats 70.6 ; of Germans 76.7; and
of Jews 120. The longevity of the
Jews was noticed by Haller, and at-
tributed by him to their sobriety and

J. R. HALL,
DRUGGIST AND BOOKSELLER.
NEWPORT, VERMONT,
Also Dealer in Artist Materalg, Gold and Sil-
vor Leal, Fancy Gowls., Papers and Maguzines

furnished at publisher’s rates. Store No. 2 Co-
burn Block,

L. F. EDGERTON,
PROPRIETOR OF IRASBURGH HOUSE.
TRASHURGH, YT.

Stages leave this House duily for Rallway Sta-

tions,

GRANDEY & SKINNER,
GENERALHARDWARE DEALERS
BARTON LANDING, VERMONT,

Agents for Naivs, Prows, Stoves,&c., at Whole-

sale and Retail. 21
LANE, ADAMS & CO.,
GENERAL COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
and wholesale dealers in
Frovs, Burrer, Curese, Eoes, Braxs awp
aLL x1xps oF CovNTRY PRODUCE.
Liberal Cash Advances made on Consignments.
59 Main Street, Springfield, Mass.
H. B, LAXE, 0. D, ADAMS. O, H.SEMITH.
Rerenexces: Ballou & Hibbard, Boston, Crook,
Palmer & Co., Albany, Henry msi
21] bany, Agawam National Bank, Springfield.

PAPER HANGINGS.

10.000 EOLLS of Paper H , in

L new and elegant styles of stam

ed Gold Guilt, Satin and low price pa and

borders. Persons in want will be benefited by
giving our stock an examination.

E.& T.FAIRBANKS & co,
11 St Jnhnslmry. Vt.

COOKING STOVES.,

00D Samaritan, Stewart, Soap Stone, Parlor,
Office, and other Stoves, always on hand.—
Our stock is much the largest to be found in the
We can undersell all competitors in

county.
this brunch of trade. Seeif we can’t,
o E. B. TRUE & CO.
KNewport, Jan, 25, 1867.

ng, Al-

careful diet. Donbtless sobriety must
be admitted as amongst the causes of
their longevity, perhaps even as the
most potent; but it does not seem
improbable that the same energetic
vitality that enables them to become
citizens of every clime is also opera-
tive in prolonging their existence—
has, in fact, endowed them witha
longer average term of life. In India
the mortality among the children of
European soldiers is four times great-
er than amongst children of similar
ages in England. And no instance
is known of a third European race
ever having existed in India, all the
individuals bemg of pure European
descent, and having been born and
reared in the country..—-London
Review.

Disease oF Cows.—Royal Chaffee,
of this town, lost a cow worth $100
on last Monday, from a disease which
he terms “milk fever.” The cow
came in two days before, and ap-

she suddenly sickened and died. He
thinks there was a derangement, or
stoppage of the milk secretions, which

Instrumental Music.

R R. E. H. PARKER will commence his
F on the Piano
orte and Organ, at COVENTRY FALLS, Vt.,

second course of

on Moxoay, June 17, 1867,

w’u"m’w-

M
No .
- E:na:iltuﬂfmuwmn:‘:ﬂ

| paper.—Lyndon Union.

peared as well as other cows—but

produced death. We have noticed
from the other county papers that
several farmers have recently lost
their cows, and probably from the
same cause. The subject is worthy
of attention, and if any of our read-
ers understand the disease, or a pre-
vention or cure, we hope for the bene-
fit of others they will communicate
the same through the columuns of this

stairs, as she pointed the way, nor ba-
ted he in the least his kindness until
he had brought fire, light and food, in-
to the desolate home he found there. |
With this relief came into Ruath's|
heart the wish to spend a bit of money |
—the hallowed money, set apart for
Eddie only—in buying one little white
tlower for him to carry in his hand in-|
to the cold, dark grave. J
“ He loved them so well, mother,”|
the child said. “If it's only a little|
one, but a real living flower, it seems |
to me it would be casier to let him go.”|
And then, with her mother’s consent,
she wandered up and down-before the |
flower filled windows, venturing in the |
stores now and then, but coming out|
without even the tiniest bud. '
At length her pale face, with its look
of unutterable longing, peering in thro'
the window, attracted the attention of
the boy who sold flowers in a large
store. '
“ What can this girl want ?” he call- |

ed to a woman who was arranging bo-|
quets behind che counter. I never
saw such a face. She looks as if she

must have a flower; but when she

came in she only asked the price of

these small white ones, and went out
without offering to buy."” ]
The woman came to look at her, and |
her heart was touched.
ed Ruth into the store, and said, kind-
ly,—

“You seem to love flowers.
you wish to buy some ?”

“J—1I wanted to get one for Eddie,”
said Ruth, her lips quivering and the
tears starting into her eyes.

“ Who is Eddie 7"

“My brother. He is dead.”

“Do you wish the flowers for his
coffin 7"

« He loved them,” answered Ruth.
« We uged to come here to the window
to see them,and he wouldn't feel alone
if he had one. He was so sick when
he came last, and hungry; but he did
not cry out there,” and she pointed to
the place where she had been standing,
outside of the window.

“Poor child; you shall have some
for him, and I am sure you are wel-
come to them.”

From among her white buds the wo-
man selected the choicest, and in a few
minutes Ruth held in her hand, trem-
bling in its eagerness,a rarc boquet.
(God’s benizon on this kind heart!—
Those simple buds shall not be hidden
under the cold clods, but shall blossom
for her among the deathless flowers
above. 5%

“ A dead pauper child! Fit him for
his burial.”  This was the requisition
that went up to the proper city au-
thorities, and in compliance, men and

Do

a coffin were sent as quickly as possi-| pain

Pat, drunken, dissolute,
Pat was only a father there.

“Jt's too bad, indade it is,” he
tinued, “and this box aint it to bury a
dog in. I bousht a box lined with
white ribbins for my boy, rest his
dear sowl. An’ we had a matter of
candles, and the praists said many a
Masz for the darlint. It's hard
enough barring these things; and if ye
have a mind to wait, Mike, I'll be for
taking the dirty box away, and we'll
opt one that’s longz enough for the bit
of a child ; better, sure he is, without
our help,” and Pat looked askance at
Eddie, shaking his head.

“You'll be losing the boat and your
time too.”

“«Well, well, niver mind, Mike ; he'll
shlape the aisier, and his mother, too.
Bedad, if I could shut the eves of me
for the night if little Pat was squazed
up so; ant I can’t stan’ it.”

Do forgetting the paint, and know-
ing full well that Mike had lost no lit-
tle Pat and would not help him, the
Irishman lifted the coffin almost reve-

wicked

CO1l-

rently, asif the tears which were glist-:

ening in Lis eyes made it look hLoly to
him, and carried it out.

Mike stared, bat offered no resist-
ance ; nor was it till he heard him go-

She beckon.| Mg down the stairs, knocking the | ¢hatever I shall be. In her solicitude

coftin as he went, that he thought of
following him.

Rath, still holding the flowers, was

'standing on the lower Hloor, waiting

for the men to come down; but when
she saw them with the coffin, she
thought they were carrying Eddie
away, and for a moment the whole
scene seemed to grow dark and fade
from her sight; but in another her
hand was on Pat's arm, and she said,
quickly :

“Do not take him without his flow-
ers ; dear little Eddie, he loved them
50."”

“We haint got him, miss. It's noth-
ing but this box. An’ sure,it’s not fit
for him, nor those swate flowers; but
we'll be coming back prisently, with a
coffin that's good for a prince, and
we'll make him comfortable and pleas-
ant like, if it takes every cint Pat has.”

Ruth looked at him, but only saw
Pat kneeling before his little temple,
and there was comfort to her in the
sad face and misty eyes which showed
how reverently he knelt.

As they were going out of the door
the police officer met them. He stop-
ped them, and Pat told his story.—
Not a word of its toucing pathos did
it lose, as his rough voice trembled,
and the tears rolled down his cheeks.

“You see, sir,” he said apologeti-
cally, as he wiped them away with his
yint stained hands, “I couldn’t do

{ble to Mrs. W

=

w5 AL Bl S e

Foom. .|it. My Pat would have been calling,

BN Ry

‘Father, father I' until this t'other lit-
tls fellow had some comfort like. T'll
spend the last shillin’ first, sir; indade
I will, sir.” :

The police officer hesitated a mo-
meant, then he said:

“You're a good fellow, Pat, and I
wo1't forget you. You needn’t come
back again. I will see to matters
and he pointed up the

stars, ;

“An’ it’s God Almighty that will
bless you, sir,” said Pat, quickly.—
“You won't be forgetting the little
girl and the swate flowers. Eddie
loves them, sir; she says so.”

‘No, Pat, I won't forget anything.”

“Ten thousand blessings on ye,
(sir,” and the city express received
|its load, the horse trotted briskly
jaway, and for this once the pauper
child had escaped its heartless death

The offieer understood well what
There are some few ladies in
the eity known to those into whose
hands esme any unusual cases of sor-
row anc suffering.

The South American Mediterranean.

The valley of the Amazon is no
valley fo the eye; its bounds are too
far distant to be visible at any point
In more than one direction if at all,
and its slopes are altogether inappre-
ciable by the senses. Even the cur
rent ofits waters isimperceptible, and
sometimes locally reversed; so that it
presents to the voyager no other ap-
pearance that that of an inland sea,
with a long, low, distant shore. On
either side, the tributaries have a sim-
tlarfappearance ; they are themselves
80 enormous that the eye cannot span
their breadth; for example, there are
four rivers descending from the Guia-
nas on the north, east of the Rio Ne-
gro, hardly noticed on our common
maps, by name, yet of a wonderful
size, one of them being no less than
thirty miles wide at the mouth. Not
to speak of the “great” affiuents, the
Zingu presents at its junetion with
the main river a front of forty miles
broad, and the Tecantins, sixty; and
of all of them it must be ‘remembered

To ore of these he told his .‘-5101'_\_',
and was assurred everything should|

Belore noon of the same day soft|
steps were Leard upon the stairs/
leadng to the widow’s room. and a|
lady knocked at her door. 1t was as|
if God had sent Hizs angels to ""I"*-'“;

ligat. . |

At the close of the day a small
baad of decorous mourners had Ualh-i
ercd there.  Black dresses, neat and
war, the places of the old,|
warn  garments, and the table,
which was concealed beneath snowy
danask cloth, stood a simple casket,
sitin lined. ribbon trimmed, I

[n it lay little Eddie, his emaciated
f hidden beneath the
wieath of white buds which covered
his pillow. In his tiny hand he held
a souquet, Ruth’s gift: and at his feet

toak

L8114

"

ace  almost

lay a flower-made crozs. Preecious
1088, Dear emblem: but never
rore precious, and never dearer in its

eshadowing, than when, as now it
s of suffering and sorrow passing
through death’s dark portal.

[t is wot a pawpep child that i3
borne to the church, but the dead
soldier’s boy: and carriages follow

the little weary sleeper, and the cler-
'man prays, not for the peaceful
de=ad, O zo; but for the living; that
(od would put it into the hearts of
his e to remember those who
n their best for them.
almost trite. Pity
The families of our
What place can we

Meek suffering wo-
howeless, breadless;
what an army of them gather around
these snow-covered craves! We have
buried their husbands and [athers
with their nauon's flag wrapped
around thoem; waited over them sad
death marches, aud ottered eulogices
apon their undving greatress; but do
not let us foreet that dearer than all
this pageant to that still, brave heart,
1= the wife and the little ones he has
left behind, and what he asks of us
now is to lead them out from the
darkness with which his death has|
covered them, inw the light.— Watch-
and Ietector.

peoy
heve give

This story is
tiIs LIS Lrue.
dead soldiers!

mage lor them 7

wen, children

iy
e e

Beavrirvr. TrisuTE 10 A WIFE.— |
I was guided in my choice only by
the blind affections or my vouth. I
found an intelligent companion and .’LI
tender friend a prudent monitress, |
the most faithiul of wives, and a moth-|
er as teoder as children ever had the
mizfortune to lose, Imet a woman,
who, by tender management of my
weaknesses, gradually corrected the
most pertinacions of them. She be-
came prudent from affection, and
though of the most generous nature
she was taught frugality and economy |
by her love of me. During the most|

that you ascend from the junction from

cargoes of treasure almost directly
from the ground on which it grows.
The aquatic vegetation is so luxuri-
ant that it is never apparent where
the land ends and the water begins,
and the later is often concealed com-
pletely by a prairie of rank vegetation
and gorgeous flowers. )
But there are not now 230,000 in
all this new world ; and the bad repu-
tation of the climate, which the learn-
ed professor stoutly combats—declar-
ing it, from ten months’ trial, most de-
lightful and salubrious—is imputed to
the hue and cry of the officials exiled
from time to time to those wild though
luxuriant solitudes, whose natural
discontent has attributed to them ev-
ery deadly evil that imagination can
conceive.—Scientific American.

Climate of Vermont,
BY REY. T. 8, HUBBARD.

We seldom are injured by untimely
frosts. We had early frosts in 1816.
In the new state of the country they

a hundred and fifty to two hundred
miles before any appearance of rising‘
ground, rocks or minerals can he
found. The front of the united rivers, |
with their nearly oceanic depth, at one |
of the final outlets, is 150 miles|
across, and its yellowish white hue|

- - |
Nor is the Amazon, when you have
. |

imagined its seeming shoreless|
breadth, to be conceived as a simple |
stream or belt of water. It is a water |
system pervading the country with un-
numbered chaonels and branches hun-
dreds of miles in breadth. Independent
of the usual obstructions and partings
of streams, this system has a structure
peculiar to itself, resulting from re-
markable causes. The swelling of
the waters will amount to from thirty
to filly feet, every rainy season, and
the remarkable fact is that this takes
place from two opposite quarters, the
north and the south, not at the same
time but alternately.

The snows of the Andes melt in
August and September, and reach the
Amazon by October or November.
The rains also begin on the south side |
in September, and the swelling of the
southern tributaries pours into the
great bed about the last of November.
Both inundations conticue with in-
creased volume until Mareh, when the
entire sea rises sometimes at the rate
ol a foot in twenty-four hours. At
the same time, the tributary rivers)
from the North are at their lowest
stage ; and, bearing in mind the fact
that the fall of their chanuels for a
long distance hardly exceeds that of
the Amazon, or ten feet in a hundred
miles, it is evident that a rise of thirty
to fifty feet in the main river must
uot only send a vast back-water up
the northern tributaries for hundreds
of miles, but must follow the depres-
sions of the ground in every direction,
and ereate a network of innumerable

‘and destructive droughts.

produced a famine. Inthe year 1857
we had untimely frosts that did us
considerable damage, but the corn
was not all killed. In 1861 damage
was done to the late corn and in 1866.
But in 1863 there was hardly one
bushel of sound corn of the ordinary
growth of the country raised on 500,
000 square miles of the West and
Northwest. Frosts on the 26th and
27Tth of August literally destroyed
corn and with it pumpkins, beans and
buckwheat on the lowlands throughout
the West, and on the 18th of Septem-
ber frost killed all or nearly all of the
upland corn.  Very little ifany ripen-
ed that year, and none of the long
kernelled or horse-tooth corn. 1866
was also hard on them, as they need
Uctober as we do August and the
first half of September for our corn.
My impression is they lose far more
crops west than we do in Vermont
from early fall frosts.

We are also less subject to severe
We know

and commerce ; nothing but to load

A Terrible Bedfellgw,

I'looked at my neighbor with con-
siderable curiosity. His face indicat-
ed a man of not over thirty years—a
period at which men are still young;
but his bair was as white as fresh fall-
en snow. One seldom sees even on
the heads of the oldest men, hair of
such imaculate whiteness. He sat by
my side in a car of the Great Western
Railroad, in Canada, and was looking
outatthe window. Suddenly turning
his head he caught me in the act of
staring at him—a rudeness of which I
was ashamed. I was about to say
some words of apology ; when he quiet-
ly remarked :

“Don’t mention it, sir.
it.”

The frankness of this observation
pleased me, and in & very little while
we were conversing on terms of fa-
miliar acquaintaneeship; and before
long be told me the whole story.

“I was a soldier in the army of
India,” said he, “and as is often the
case with soldiers, I was a little too
fond of good liquor. One day I got
drunk and was put in the black hole
for it. I slumped down upon the
floor of the dungeon, and I was just
dropping off to sleep, when I felt a
cold, slimy shape, crawling across my
right hand as it lay stretched out
above my head on the floor. I knew
at once what it was—a snake! Of
course my first impulse was to draw
away my hand; but knowing that if I
did so the poisonous reptile would
probably strike its fangs into me, I
lay still with my heart beating in my
breast like a trip hammer. Of course
my fright sobered me in an instant.
[ realized my peril to the fullest ex-
tent. O, how I lamented the hour
that I had touched liquor! In every
glass of liquor they say there is a ser-
pent; but it does not come to every
one as it did tome., With a slow,
undulating motion the reptile dragzed
its carcass across my face, inch by
inch, and crept down over my breast,
and thrust its head inside my jacket.

I'm used to

what droughts are. We experience
more or less inconvenience from lhem,'l
but when did we ever know a Kansas|
drouth, killing trees as well as corn, |
annuals and perennials, throughout the
State and reducing the inhabitants to
absolute penury? These droughts
prevail at times over southern Indi
ana, Illinois, Missouri and Kansas and
probably to the Rocky Mountains, and
depend on meteorological phenomena
that are liable to recur.

Neither are we so liable as they are
to be desolated by tornadoes. We|
have gales that sometimes prostrate
sugar orchards and tall timber, and
occasionally unroof buildings.

But while we have one such, they
have ten, and generally they are far|
more destructive. The best
buildings are there often destmycd.i
villages are greatly damaged, lives|
lost and stock killed. The vast ex-|
tent of black prairie, heated by the |

As I felt the hideous scraping of the
slimy body over my cheeks, it was on.
ly by the most tremendous effort that I

'suceeeded in restraining myself from

yvelling loudly with mingled terror and
disgust. Atlast I felt the tail wiggling
down towards my chin; but imagine
what I felt at heart, if you can imagine
it, as I realized that the dreadful
creature had coiled itself up under my
jacket as I lay and had seemingly
gone to sleep, for it was still as death.
Evidently it had no idea that I was a
human ereature; if it had it would
never have acted in this manuer. All
snakes are cowardly, and they will
not approach a man unless to strike
him in sell defense. Three hours I
lay with that dreadful weight in my
bosom, and each minute was like an
hour to me—like a year! I seemed
to have lived a life-time in that brief
space. Every incident of my life
passed across my memory in rapid

succession, as they say is the case with

| seorching sun, is apt to produce violent |
waler-courses.

drowning men.

At the height of the freshet in
March, the rains bezin on the north.

! (often ruined by the following rain or|
hail ; some have attributed them to eur- |

As the southern rivers subside, the
northern rivers swell, and come down |
in full flood about June, to gorge in
turn the channels of their southe!‘n!
rivals, and to press the swollen tide|
up the south side of its basin in the
summer, as it rose upon the north
side in winter. Thus the water sys-
tem we are describing resembles an|
ocean not only in extent and evenness |
but in its tides.

The result is that all the roads iu:
this country are ready-made. They|
are water-roads, or ship canals on the
grandest scale of nature, lhruugh|
which the united navies of the world |
might steam or sail in company, for|
2000 miles from east to west, and 500
miles on each side, or 1000 mile.«‘
from north to south; freely penetrat-
ing every portion of the country thro’|

tornadoes followed by floods of rain,
so that what is injured by wind is

rents of electricity, but whatever may
be their cause, they are far too fre-
quent for convenience, and become an
element in every wise man's calcula-
tion about the safety and desirableness
of a residence in the West.

In this connection may as well be
mentioned the winters of the two
sections, Some complain of our win-
ters as lonz and severe. They are
long but they are generally pleasant.
A still cold time is not much to be

\dreaded, and our winters afford us an

indispensable opportunity for some
kinds of business. It is far more
pleasaut to drive over a good snow
path, than to drive on sharp, high,
frozen hubs, or splashing sticky mud
six inches deep. 1t is far pleasanter
to encounter our coldest days,

I Yen : . S - 4 ©
eritical period of my life she relieved | the profusion of cross courses by |however low the thermometer, than

me. She gently reclaimed me from! which the rivers, swollen on both sides | their piercing, resistless west winds.
dissipation; she propped my weak!as we have seen, twice a year, have|There is vastly less suffering from

indolence to all exertions that have
been useful and ereditable to me, and |
'she was ever on hand to admonish|
my hecdlessness or improvidence. To
‘her 1 owe whatever I am; to her

for my interest, she never for a mo-
ment forgot my feelings or character.
Even in her occasional resentment, for
which I but too often gave her cause
(I would to God I could recall those
moments!) she had no sullenness or
acrimony. Her feelings were warm,
nay, impetuous ; but she was placa-
ble, tender and constant. Such was
she whom I have lost, when her ex-
cellent, natural sense was rapidly im-
proving, after eight years’ struggle
and distress had bound us fast to-
gether, and molded our tempers to
each other ; when a knowledge of her
worth had refined my youthful love
into friendship, and before age had
deprived it of its original ardor. I
lost her, alas! the choice of my
youth, the partner of my misfortunes,
at the moment when I had the pros-
pect of her sharing my better days.

A Goop Exawrre—A Methodist
clerzyman in the vicinity of Boston
was invited to a public demonstra-
tion of some kind, where an expen-
sive supper was served, and on the
table were bottles of intoxicating
drinks. On being requested to ask
the Divine blessing upon the repast,
he arose and said, “1 can cheerfully
ask God to bless the food, but I never
yet dared to ask his blessing on a
bottle of rum.” The bottles were

and, in short, have divided up the
whole land into islands. Taking this
into view with the fact that nearly all
the countries of South America—DBra-
zil, Peru, Bolivia, Ecuador, New Gra-
nada, Venezuela — have their main
drainage and the best portion of their
domain either in this valley or in nav-
igable connection with it, the impor-
tancé and the justice of the late de-
cree of the Emperor of Brazil opening
the Meditterranean of South America
as a free highway for all nations, are
seen at once in a conspicuous light.
The Amazon by nature belongs to
South America and mankind.

The treasures of commerce to be
dircctly drawn from npature here,
have already been brought in a gen-
eral way to the notice of our readers.
We may add to the three hundred
kinds of choice timber, remarkable for
density and beauty of grain, which
cover the entire country with dense
forests, an endless variety of strong
aud light textiles, a variety of fruits
of the myrtle family, as numerous and
as fine as that of the rose family that
embraces all the choice kinds of our
northern climate, another family akin
to the magnolia embracing also a
great variety of lucsious fruits,and still
another family of which the character
was not defined, quantities of indigen-
ous cotton, probably the greatest on
the globe, the material of chocolate,
caoutchoue, Brazil nuts, ete., in inex-
haustible profusion everywhere, and
dyes of the richest character aad
variety. Settlers would have nothing

finally the grand -staples, drugs and‘l

and irresolute nature; she urged my 1 overflowed and run into each other,|cold in Vermont, than in Illinois.

The thermometer falls lower here,
but their winds search to the founda-
tion of all vitality. That is the reason
why so many perish by the cold in the
West. Exposed to the resisiless
wind, their lungs congest, they cannot
breathe, fail and finally expire. All
exposed animals probably do the same.
Hence the fearful destruction to ani-
mal life on the night of the 31st of
December, 1863, and 1st of January,
1864. Probably more human beings
perished in Illinois, in those forty-
eight hours than have perished in
New England from the same cause in
fifty years. It is true there are pleas-
ant sunshiny days in winter there, and
the ground is generally bare, but it
would be much better for the land if
it was covered with snow. It would
be better for stock too, for though they
may ramble and pick up dried sedge
or slough-grass, it is probably of little
use to them. We do feed longer than
they, but we have the better acreage

profit in doing it.

Their grass starts but very little
earlier in spring than ours, if any, and
withers under the frost nearly as soon
in the fall, and though sheep keep out
longer, and cattle, many of them need
feeding but little less than they do
here. \

We do not claim that Vermont is

instantly removed,and the blessing
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to do but to gather these stores from
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to do it with, and usually greater

the richest soil of any State; or that| Hi nsists
we can offer the greatest inducements | turbine wheel, drawing 36 inches wa-
toﬁl' !l'lwmﬂbm I N | o 3

But it is a ver ygood State, answer-| Dean has e same kind of & wheel,

I thought of wmy
| mother, away in old England: of
my happy home by the borders of the
Avon; my Mary, the girl I loved,—
| and never expected to see them more.
| For no matter (how long I bore this,
I felt that it wonuld end in death at
last. I lay as rigid as a corpse, scar-
cely daring even to breathe; and all
the time my breast was growing cold-
er where the snake lay against it,
with nothing but a thin cotton shirt
between my skin and its. 1 knew it
[ stirred, it would strike; but I felt]
could not bear this much longer. Even
if 1 succeeded in lying still until the
guard came, I expected that his
opening the door and coming in would
be my death warrant all the same;
for no -doubt the reptile would see
that I was a man, as soon as the light
should be let in at the door. At last
I heard footsteps approaching.—
There wis a.rattling at the lock. It
was the gunard. He opened the door.
The snake—a cobra di capello 1 now
saw—darted up its huge hooded
head, with the hideous rings around
its eves, as if about to strike. I shut
my eyes, and murmured a prayer.—
Then it glided away with a swift mo-
tion, and disappeared in the dark-
ness. I staggered to my feet, and
fell swooning into the arms of the
guard. For weeks after I was very
sick; and when I was able to be
about, I found my hair as white as
you now see it. I have never touched
a drop of liquor since.”"—Wm. Wirt
Siles.

Surron.—H. F. Pillsbury, M. F.
Blake, W. W. Grout and Elisha White
has recently purchased all the wild
lands in Sutton belonging to the
town, lying east of the railroad near
Charles Frost's. It isall in one body,
and contains about 1,500 acres, all
well timbered, They are making ar-
rangements to erect a large steam
sawmill, and a dwelling house. On
the west side of the road, near Luther
Rice’s, D. N. Beckwith and H. F.
Pillsbury have purchased about 600
acres of the same kind of land.
Dauviel Powers has put into his saw-
mill a 30 inch turbine wheel, under
| an eleven foot head, and thinks he can
saw 1,000 feet of boards per hour.
——Lewis Holmes i3 doing a brisk
business «in his carding mill. He
| runs two sets w-apieker,_ﬁlll-
ing mill, shears and scouring aparatus.
Hm‘ia *power consists of an 18 inch

ter under a 12 feet George
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